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alive, and while he lived he always knew what was going
on. He became aware how matters stood, and decided that
to be ill in peace was a luxury not for him. He arranged to
spend part of his time lying by a low window that overlooked
the building. There he was seen by everyone and could speak
to the men. When he was not there he let the captains come
to him. All this did not improve his chances of recovery,
but at any rate the work progressed. He could not leave
Ormuz until the fort was finished and, dead or alive, he was
determined to be back in India by December.

He did not know that Lopo Scares was already there.
That faction had prevailed at Court. Victory had seemed
dubious for a time. The Queen, more discerning than her
husband, had intervened in favour of Afonso de Albuquerque.
She even begged her father the King of Aragon to use his
influence, but the astute Fernando shrugged his shoulders.
After all, it was no affair of his. What his son-in-law was
thinking of to contemplate recalling Albuquerque, he re-
marked to the Portuguese ambassador, he could not well
imagine! But he left it at that.

I). Manuel hesitated. For a while many strings were
pulled and nothing was decided. But Lopo Soares was on
the vspot to mobilize his partisans, whereas Albuquerque had
not been home for nine years. He still had friends in Portugal,
but one so long absent is not, as a rule, very present to the
mind.

Lopo Soares had his way, and in September disembarked
in India amid general and most unflattering surprise and
consternation. Goa received him with icy politeness and
ill-concealed dismay. The native princes gasped in blank
amazement. " My brother of Portugal," observed the Rajah
of Cochin, " evidently needs Afonso de Albuquerque for
some much greater thing/'

" Not at all!" sniffed Louren?o Moreno. " The King has
other ficlalgos whom he desires to favour." To which the
Rajah sensibly remarked that it seemed strange to exchange
a good man for one who might turn out less satisfactory.